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T he Chronicle Hifiorie 

Will do among the foming bottles and alcwafht wltt 

Is wonderfull to be thoaght on : but you rauft leariie 

To know fuch flaunders of this age. 

Or clfeyoumay marudloufly bemiftooke, , : .r 

Flew. Certain ca ptain CjewerM is not themandookeyou, 
That 1 did take him to be : but when time {hall ferue, 

I /hall tell him a htlc of my defires : here comes lysMaicflie. 
Inter fo«j7,Clarence,Glofter«W others. 

King. How now f/ewe//eK,com^ you from the bridged 

I lev). I and it fhall plcafe your Maicftic, ° 

There is excellent feruice at the bridge. 

King. What men haucyouloft I lew t lien ? 

I lav. Andit fhall plcafc yourMaieflie, 

The partition oft he aduerfaric hat h bene greati 
V ery reafonably greatsbut foe our own parts, like you now, 
I thinke we haue loll ncuer aman,vnlcfTeit be one 
For robbing of a church, one Bardolfe, if your Maieftie. 
Know the man, his face is full of whclkes and knubs. 

And pumplcs,and his breath blowes at his nofe 
Like a cole/omefitnes red,fbmetimcs plew : 

Bur god be praifedmow his nofe is executed, & his fire oiifr. 
King* We would haue all offenders fo cut off. 

And we here giue exprefle commaundment, 

That there be nothing taken from the villages but paid for, 
None of the French abufed, 

Or abraided with difdairifull languages 

For when cruelty and lenicie play for a Kingdome* 

The gentlcft gamefter is the fooner wiancr. , : 

Enter French Herauld, 
tier a. You know me by my habit. 

^.W ell the,we know thee,what fhuld we knowof thee? 
Hera. My maifters minde*. i 

King. Vnfoldit. 

' ttsraK Oo thee vnto Harry otEngland^nA tell him* 
Aduantagc is a better fouldiet then rafljncAc : , ■ > 

Altho 


cfHenrphejift. 

Altho we did feeme dead, we did but {lumber. 

Now we fpeake vpon our kuc, and our voycc is imperial!; 
England fhall repenther folly : fee her rafhneflc, 

And admire ourfufferance.Whichto raunfotnc, 

His pettineffe would bow vnder : 

For the effufion of our blood, his army is too weake; 

For the difgrace we haue borne, bimfelfe 
Kneeling at our fcete,a weake and worthlcfle fatiftaftion. 
To this,adde dcfyance- So much from the king my maifters 
King. What is thy name? wc know thy qualitie. 

Herald. Mentioy. 

King . Thou doft thy office faire,returne thee backc, 
And tell thy King,ldo notfeeke him now : 

But could be well content, without impeach; 

T o march on to Callis : for to fay the footh. 

Though tis no wifdome fo confefle fo much 
Vntaan encmie of craft and vantage. 

My fouldiers are with ficknefie much infecbled. 

My Army leflbned,and thofe fewe I haue, 

Almoft no better then fo many French; 

Who when they were in heart,! tell thee Herauld, 

I thought vpon one paire of Englifhlcggcs, . 

Did match three French mens. 

Yet forgiue me God.that I do brag thus : 

This your heire of France hath blownc this vice in me. 

I mull repent, go tell thy maiftc r hcie I ?m, 

Myraunfomc is this fray le and worthlcfle body, 

My Army but a weake and fickly guardc. 

Yet God before>we will come on, 

If France and fuch an other neighbour flood in our way J 
If we may pa{Te,we will :ifwe be hindered, 

Wc fha! your tawny ground with your red blood difcolour». 
So Montioy get you gone, there is for your paines i 
The fum of all our anfvvcre is but this. 

We would notfeeke a battle as we are 
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